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BOOKS Printed for ]. Wa 1 rs, and Sold by 
* the Bookſellers both of Town and Country, — 


A very curious Edition in & ART oO, of 


The B E GG ARS OPERA, As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lincoln's Inn Fields. Written by Mr. GAY. -»--- Nos bac novimus eſſe nibil. 
Mart, With the OVUVERTURE in SCORE, the SONGS and the 
BASSES, (the OUVER TURE and BASSES Compos'd by Dr. PE- 


PUSH) -Guriouſly Engtav'd on COPPER PLATES, 


un OCTAY 0. 
Lately Publiſh'd, Curiouſly Printed in SIX POCKET VOLUMES; 


The MUSICAL MISCELLANY: Being a Colleſtion of CHOICE 
SONGS and LYRICK POEMS. Set to MUSICK by the moſt emi- 
nent MASTERS, (With the BASSES te each Tune, and Tranſpos'd for. 
the FLUTE) VIZ, 


Mr. Attilio. Mr. D. Purcell. 

Mr. Barret. M. H. Purcell. 

Mr. Betts, Mr. Ramondon. 

Mr. Bononcini. Mr. Ravenſetaft. 

Mr. Bradley. Mr. David Kizzio, 

Mr. Brailsford, Mr. Seedo. 

Mr, Burgeſs. Mr. J. Sheeles, 

Mr, Carey. Mr. Trevers. 

Mr, Charke. Mr. Holcomb. Mr. Vincent, 
Mr. Cole. Mr. Leveridge. Mr. Webber. 

Dr. Oroft. M. Monrxo. MI. Weldon, 

Mr.-Dieupart, Dr. Pepuſch. Mx. Whichello, 

Mr, Flemming. Mr. Potter, © Mr. Anth. Young. 


Mr. Galliard. 


Fifty One NEW FABLES in Verſe, (Invented for the Amuſement of 
His Highneſs WILLIAM Duke of Cumberland) By Mr. GAT: with 
Fifty One Cutts, Deſign'd by Mr. Kent and Mr. Wotton, and Engraved by 
Mr, Baron, Mr. Vandergucht? and Mr. Fourdrinier. The Third Edition, 


| TRAGE DIES. 

PERIAN DER. King of Corinth: A Tragedy, As it is Acted at the 
Theatre Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. JOHN TRACY. 
To, which, is prefix'd, The HISTORY of PERIANDER: Euracted 
from the moſt Authentick Greek and Latin ' Hiſtorians, and the Cheralier 
Rawſay's Cyrus. Addreſs'd to the Readers and SpeRators A the Trage- 
dy of PERIANDER, | | 


TIMOLEON, A Tragedy. As it is Ated at the Theatre Royal, by His 


Majeſty's Servants, Written by Mr, Benjamin Martyn. The Second Edition. 


Ig 2 


The FATAL EXTRAVAGANCE.A Tragedy. As it is Adted at 
the Theatre-Royal*in Ar unn Ficlds, Written * Mr. n * 


ourth Edition Cortected. 
bobs FALSHOOD; or, The DISTREST LOVERS. 1 
12 2s it is Acked at the Theatre-Royal in Drury Lene. Written Originally 
Mr. W, Shakeſpeare; and now Reviſed and Adapted to the Stage by Mo. 
Fo Tabel , the Author of Shakeſpeare Rer. 
* The VIRGIN QUEEN. A Tragedy. As {it is Acted at the Theatre- 
Royal in Lincoln's- Inn Fields, Written by Mz. Richard Barford, 


"The FATE of VILLANY. A Play. As it is Adted by the Company 


5 
| 
| 


| in of Comedians at the Theatre in Goodman's-Ficlds, 
bil. |, The TRAGEDY of TRAGEDIES; or The Life and Death of TOM 
the ' THUMB the GREAT, As it is Aed gt the Theatie in the Hay-Matker, 
E- With 3 ** Scriblerus Secundus. 

COMEDIES, 


| The PROVOK'D HUSBAND; or, a JOURNEY to LONDON, 
| A Comedy. As it is Aded at the Theatre-Royal, by His Majelty's Servants, 


E Written by the late Sic Joha Vanbrugh, and Mr. Cibber. The Second Edi- 
ni- tion. 
fox. The LOTTERY. AFARCE, As it is Ated at the Theatre-Koyal, 


by his Majeſty's Servants, With the Muſick prefix'd to each Song. 


The MODISH COUPLE. A Comedy. Wiitten by CHARLES BO- 
DENS, Eſq; 

The LOVER. A COMEDY. As it is Aged at the Theatre Ro 
in Drifty-Lane; By His Majeſty's Setvants. Written by Mt. THEOPHI]- 
LUSCIBBER, Comedian, - 

The COFFEE-HOUSE POLITICIAN ; or the JUSTICE caught io his 
own TRAP. Asit is Acted at the Theante Lincoln's-Ilnn Fields. * 
ten by Mr. Fielding. 

The HUMOURS of OXFORD. A Comedy. As it is Aced at -the 
Theatre-Koyal, by His Majeſty's Servants, Wiitten by a Gentleman of Wad- 
ham-College, » | 

The TEMPLE BEA. A Comedy. As it is Atted at the Theatre jn 
Goodman's-Ficlds, Written by Mr. Fielding, | | 

The DISSEMBLED WANTON; or, My SON get MONEY. A 
Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Ligcola's-loa-Fields. Win- 
ten by Me. Welſted, 

LOVE in SEVERAL MASQUES, A Comedy. As it is ated at 
the Theatte-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants, Written by Mr. Fielding. 


The AUTHOR's FARCE; and The PLEASURES af the TOWN, 
As ARed at the Theatre in the Hay- Market. 


The WIDOW BEWITCH'D. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the 
Theatre in Goodman's-Fields. 

The LETTER-WRITERS; or, A New Way to keep a Wife at Home. 
A Farce, As it is AQed at the Theatre in the Hay-Matket. Written by Scrib- 


y lerus Secundus, 
OPERA'S 


X 


+ 5 Re: AO 


„erf with th MUSICE: | 7 7 


The DEVILtoPAYT; or, TheWIVES METAMORPHOFPSD...4An 
OPER A. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal in Druty-Lane. By His 
Majeſty's Servants. Written by the Author of the Beggar's Wedding. With | 
the Muſick prefix d to cach Song. | | 
TheHIGHLAND-FAIR;z orUNION of the CLANS. An OPERA, 
As it is Aed at the Theatze-Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants. 

Written by Mr. MITCHELL. With the MUSICK, (which wholly conſiſts of 
Scots TUNES) Prefix*d"to each Song. g e 
The JOVIAL CAR EW. A Comic Opera. 4s it is Added at the Theatre- 
Royal, by his Majeſty's Servants. andy | 
„ SI VI Az or, the COUNTRY BURIAL. An Opera. As it is Aded 
at the Theatre-Royal in Lincoln's- Ion Fields. With the Maſick- prefiz' d to 
each Song. Written by Mr. I IL L O, Author of the Tragedy of GEORGE 
BARNWELL. 4 n * 

The BEGG AR's OPER A. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. Gay. Phe Second Edition: To which 
is Added. the Ouverture in Score; With the Muſick prefix'd to each, Song. 
The TUNES to the SONGS in the BEGGAR's OPERA Trayf| os'd for 
the FLUTE, containing Sixty Nine Als. „ 

LOVE in a RIDDLE. A AS T ORAL. 4s it is Adted at the Thea- 
tre · Royal by His Majeſiy's Servants. Wiitten by Mr. Cibber. With the Mau- 
' fiek"to each Song. Lf 7 0.4 

The VILLAGE OPERA. As it is Aded at the Theatte-Royal, by His 
3 Servants. _ Wiitten by Mr. Johnſon; With the Mubick pte ſix'd to 
each Song. 
„ The LOYER's OPERA, As it is A cted at the Theatre Royal in Druty-Lane. 

Written by Mr. Chetwood. The Third Edition, with Alterations: And the 
Muſick prefix'd to each Song. Saas: 

MOMUS turn'd FABULIST: Or, VULCAN's WEDDING, An Ope- 
a: Aſter the Manner of the Beggar's Opera. As it is perform'd at the Thea» 
tre-Royal in Lineoln's-Ina Fields. With the Muſick prefix*d to each Song. 

The FASHIONABLE LADY; or HARLEQVIN's OPERA. In 
the Menner of a REHEARSAL. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre in 
ee Fields, Written by Mr. Ralph. With the Muſick prefix*d to each 

— * eee 
PAT IE and PEGGT. Or, the FAIR FOUNDLING. A Scorch Ballad 

Opera. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Diury-Lane. With the Mu- 
lick prefix d to each Song. „ apn Ri 
DANN and PHIL LI DA : A Ballad: Opera of One AR. As jt is Per- 

_ at the Theatie in Prury-Lane. With the Muſick prefix d to each 

ng. 

. The CHAMBER- MAID. A BALLAD OPER A of One AR. As 

it is Ferform'd at the Theatie-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. With the 
Muſick prefix d to each Song. . | a Av* 7 

The QUAKER's OPERA, As perform'd at Lee's and Harpex's Great 
Theatrical Booth in Bartholomew-Fair. With the Muſick prefix'd ro each 


ROB IN HOOD. An OPER A. With the Muſick prefix*d to each Song. 
The GENEROUS FREE-MASON : or, the CONSTANT LADT. With the 
"Humours of Squire Noodle, and his Man Daodle. A Tragi-Comi - Fareical 
' Ballad Opera. In Three Acts. With the Muſick prefix d to each Song. 


In 


Lately Pabbiſh'd, with the Addition 
in this Ad 


ſement) and Adorn'd with curious 
fend by Mr. John Vanderbenk and Mr. Highm 


1» TWELVE 8, | 


of Nine PIECES (mark'd thus 
UTTS, De- 
ore, and Engrav'd 


by Mr, Gerard Vandergucht, the Second Edition of 


„„ A SELYCT COLLECTION of NQYELS and HISTO- 
RIES, In Six Volumes, Written by the moſt Celebrated Authors in ſeveral 


es. Many of which never appear'd in Englifh 


before. All New 


Tranſlated and Compiled from the moſt Authentick Originals, 


VOL, Containing © + | 

An Extract of Monfieur Huer's DiF- 

courſe concerning the Original of 
Romances, 


ZAYDB. . | | 


The Marriage of Belphegor. 
* The Adventures of Meleſicthon. 
The Jealous Eſtremaduran,  _ 
* The Hiſtory and Fall of the Lady 
Jane Grey. 
* The Adventutes on the Black Moun- 
tains, | 
| V OL. II, Containing 
The Princeſs of Cleves. 
The Fair Maid of the Inn. 
The Force of Friendſhip. _ 
Chaton: or, The Ferry Boat, 
The Hiſtory of the Captive. 
VOL. 11. Containing, 
Don Carlos. 
The Hiſtory of Count Belffor and 
Leonora de” | 
The Curious umpertinent. 
1 The Hiſtory of Jane Shore. 
The Prevalence of Blood. 
The Liberal Lover. 


V OL. 1V. Containing 


The Happy Slave. 


The Rival Ladies. 

* The Loves of King Henry 11, and 
| Fair Roſamond. 
(Ide Innocent Adultery. 

The Hiſtory of the Conſpiracy of the 


| Spaniatds againſt the Republick of 
Venice. 


Nags VOL. v. 

Little Gypſy. 

Ethelinda, ** * 

The Amour of Count Palviano and 

| Eleonota. 5 

The Unhappy Favourite: Or, the 

Fall of Robert Earl of Eſſex, 

Scanderbeg the Great. 

vol. v1. Containing, 

has Life of Caſtruceio Caſtracaniof 

ucca. 

The Loves of Oſmis and Daraxa. . 

| The Spaniſh Lady of England. 

The Lady Cornelia. by 

+ The H ory of Maſlaniello. «4 

The Falſe Dutcheſs. | 

Memoirs of the Impriſonment and 
Death of Mary Queen of Scots. 


The Beautiful Turk. | 


The FAIR CIR CASSIAN, a Dramatick Performance. Done from 
the Original by a Gentleman-Commoner of Oxford. To which are added 
ſeveral Occaſional Poems, by the fame Author. | 

LETTERS of ABELARD and HELOISE, To which is prefix'd a parti- 
cular Account of their Lives, Amouts, and Misfortunes, extracted chiefly 
from Monſieur BAYLE. Trauſlated from the French, by the late JOHN 


Les AVAN TURES dle TELEM 


AQUE Fils &'Ulyſſe. Par feu Mef- 


ſire Francois de Salignac de la Motte Fenelon, Precepreur de Meſſcigneurs, 
les Enfans de France, & depuis Archeveque Duc de Cambrai, Prince du faint 
Empire, &c. Nouvelle Edition conforme au Manuſcript original. Avec les 
Remarques pour l'eclaiteiſſemen: de cet Ouvtage. 

The Works of Mr. Henry Needler ; confiſting of ORIGINAL POEMS, 
TRANSLATIONS, ESSAYS and LETTERS. Nemo parum diu 


vixit, qui Victutis perfectæ petfecto functus eſt munere. Cicero de contem- 
sends Morte. The Second Edition. PubliQ'd by Mr, Duncombe, 


34% ; 


t © oN« > LA * 72 750 LE 


PR OL OGUE 


| Spoke by Mr. CIBBER, Jun. 


—— ——— 


A $ Traged y preſcribes 15 Paſſon Rules, 
So Comedy delights to puniſh Fools; 

And while at nobler Game ſhe boldly flies, , 
Farce challenges the Vulgar as her Prize. 20 
Some Follies ſcarce perceptible appear P 

In that juſt Glaſs, - which ſbes you as you are. - -. 

But Farce till claims a magnifying Right, 

To raiſe the Object larger to the Sight, 8 
And ſbeu ber Inſect Fools in ſtronger Light. 
f | Implicit Faith is to her Poets due 
Aud all her laugbing Legends ſtill are true. 
Tus when ſome Conjurer does Wives tranſlate, 
bat dull, affected Critick damns the Cheat a 
Or ſhould we ſee Credulity profound, | 
' Give 10 Ten Thouſand Fools, Ten Thouſand Pound; 
' 'Shbould we behold poor Wretches Horſe away 
' The Labour of a Twelvemonth in a Day; 

Nay, ſhould our Poet, with his Muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-Broker far a Rogue, 

' Tho" tis a moſt impoſſible Suggeſtion, | 
| Faith! thinkit all but Farce, and grant the Queſtion. 
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TABLE of the SONGS. 


AIR rt. A Lottery is a Taxation. 

Here are the beſt Horſes. 

The Soldier, in a hard Campaign. 

. Women in vain Love's powerful Torrent. 
| How hapleſs is the Virgin's Fate, 

. Farewel, ye Hills and Valleys. 

0b what Pleaſure will abound. 
When Love is lodg'd within the Heart. 

. Alas! my Lord, you're too ſevere, 

Tue often beard. 

II. Nice Honour, by a private Mas. 

12. Some confounded Planet reigning. 

13. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a Paſſion. 

14. Ah think, my Lord! how I ſhou'd grieve. 
15. Whom do not Debts inthral? 

"6. When the Candidate offers bis Parſe. 

17. Heat" n fear d, when firſt it Woman made. 
18. Smile, ſmile, my Chloe, ſmile. 


90 n rn 


p. 29 


19. That the World is a Lottery, what Man can doubt? p. 31 


Dramatis 


——_ — 


| 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


15880 M E N. 
Mr. Stocks, Mr. Harper. 
Jack Stocks, 5 ap Mr. Cibber, Jun. 
Firſt Buyer, ' Mr. Berry. 
Second Buyer, a aue, 2 Mr. Mullart. 
Lovemore, 1 | Mr. Stoppetaer. 
_” + Me. R. b., 
Chloe, COTS Mite Refi: 
Mrs. Stocks, Sher. in Law fo Stocks, Mrs, Teberilt. | 
Jenny, 18 8 Miſs ap _y 

TS: 1] Hines d Aer K. N 

ee een, (s. QF C01 

4 5 \ FL .Q1 


SCENE LONDON. 


to 


* 


„ 


Mr. Stocks, 4lone. 


Set by Mr. SEEDD. © * 


* 


For, Folly's a Fund, 


f£ LOTTERY ss a Taxation, 
Upon all the Fools in Creation; 
And Heav'n be prais'd, 
Te is eafily raid, 
Creaality's always in Faſhion: 


15 


IWill never loſe Ground, (2804 
While Fools are ſo rife in the Nation. 


_— . — = > oppo | a meer een = 


[Knocking without. 
Enter 


2 THE LOTTERY. 


Enter 1 Buyer. 


1 Bayer. Is not this a Houſe where People buy Lottery- 
Tickets? 

Frocks. Yes, Sir — I believe I can furniſh you with as good 
Tickets as any one. 

1 Bayer. 1 fuppoſe, Sir, *tis all one to you, what Naber a 
Man fixes own. 
rack. Any of my Numbers. 

1 Bayer. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, the Nam- 
ber of my own Years, or my Wife's; or if I cou'd not have 
either of thoſe, I wou'd be glad to have it the Number of my 
Mother's. 

Szocks. Ay, or ſuppoſe now, jt wat the Number of your 
Grandmother”? 

I Bayer. No, no! She has no Luck in Lotteries: She had 

a whole T:ckez, once, and got but fifty Pounds by it. 

. Szacks. A very unfortunate Perſon, truly. Sir, my Clerk 
will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way up to the Office. Ha! 
ha, ha! — There's one 100001. got. — What att abundance 
of imaginary rich Men will one Month reduce to theit former 
Poverty. [Faris — 73 

| Enter 2 Buyer. 2 

2 3 Does not your worſhip let Horſes, Sit? 

Socks. Ay, Friend. 

2 Beyer. I have got a little Money by ariving, « Hackney 
Coach, and I intend to ride it out in the Lottery. 

Szocks. You are in the right, it is the way to drive your own 
Coach. | | | 

2 Bayer. I don't know, Sir, that but I am willing to 
be in Fortune s way, as the ſaying is. 

Szocks. You area wiſe Man, and it is not impoſſible but you 
may be a rich one tis not above no matter, ho- 
many to one, but that you are this Night worth 10000 


AIR 


——— — — 
— 


THE LOTTERY. 


AIR II. Free-Maſons Tone. 


— Here ave the be Horſes, 
| That ever ran Courſes, 
Who rides one a Day, 
Ff Lachs in his way, 
May ride in a Coach all his Life, Sir. 


j 
The Speriſmas effeems— * 1 
: The Horſe more than Gems, 
That leaps ver a pitiful Gate, Sir 
But here is the Hack, 
If you fit but his Back, 
_ Will leap you into an Eflate, Sir, 


ne 2 Buyer. How long a Man may labour to get that at vom, | 
hich he can get in a Minne at play | 


— — 


THE LOTTERY: 


AIR III. Black Joke. 


The Soldier, in a hard Campaign, | 
Gets leſs than the Gameſter, by throwing a Main, 
Or dealing to Bubbles, and all, all that: 
The ſtouteſt Sailor, every one knows, 
Gets leſs than the Courtier, with cringing Bows, 
And, Sir, I'm your Vaſſal, and all, all that: 
And Town-bred Ladies too, they ſay, | 
Get leſs by Virtue, than by Play; 
And dowdy Joan | 
Had ne er been known, 
Nor Coach had been her Ladyſbip's Lot, 
But for the black Ace, and all, all that. 


THE LOTTERY. 5 


An belike you, Sir, I wou'd willingly ride upon the Nawber 
of my Coach. 

Stacks, Mr. Trick, let that Gentleman the Namber of his 
Coach —— [ A/ide.] No matter whether we have it, or no. 
——= As the Gentleman is riding to a Caſtle in the Air, an 
airy Horſe is the propereſt to carry him. [Knocking hard with- 
out.] Heyday |! this is ſome Perſon of Quality, by the Impu- 
gence of the Footman. 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. Your Servant, Mr. Stocks. 

Stocks. I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 

Lady. I am come to buy ſome Tickets, and hire ſome Horſes, 
Mr. Stocks. I intend to have 1 Tickets, and ten 
Horſes every Day. 

Stocks. By which, if your Lea has any Luck, you may 
very eaſily get 30 or 40000. 

Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe Jewels, Sir — they coſt my 
Lord upwards of 6000 J. I intend to lay out what you 
will lend upon em. [ Knocking without. 

Srocks. It-your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up into the Dining · 
Room, P11 wait on you in a Moment. | | 


Emer Porter. 


Well, Friend, what s your Buſineſs ? 
Porter. Here is a Letter for you, an't pleaſe you. 
Stocks. [Reading. ] 


Brother Stocks, 


HTA is young Lady come to lodge at my Houſe 9 the 

Comntry, bas defir'd me to find out ſome one who may in- 
ſtract ber how to diſpoſe F 10000 l. to the beſt Advantage. —. I 
believe you will find her worth your Acquaintance; ſbe ſeems a 
meer Novice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd ber Fortune, which 


is all that's Needful 
[Net 1 From your affeQionate Brother, 
Tin. STOCKS. 
2329 Very 


6 THE LOTTERY. 
Very well. It requires no other Anſwer than that I will 
come. ¶ Knocking bard without.) Heyday! more People of 


ny — | [Opens the Door. 
Ester Jack Stocks. 


Ha! 

J. $zocks. Your Servant, Brother. | 

Szocks. Your Servant, Brother. Why, I have not ſeen you, 
this Age. 

F. Stocks. I have been a Man of great Buſineſs lately. 

Stocks, I hope your Buſineſs has turn'd to a good Account. 
— | hope yon have clear'd handſomely. 

J. Stocks. Ay, it has turn to a very good Account. I 
have clear'd my Pockets, Faith 

Szocks. I am ſorry for that but I hope you will excuſe 
me at preſent, dear Brother. Here is a Lady of Quality 
ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this Hurry of Buſineſs is over, I 
ſhon'd be very glad to —— drink a Diſh with you at any Coffee 
Houſe you will appoint. 


F. Stocks. Oh! 1 ſhall not detain you long; and ſo to cut 


the Affair as ſhort as poſſible, I deſire you wou'd lend me A 
brace of Hundreds. LON APC. 7 Ui TS at 
Stoch. Brother! ; 

J. Stocks. A brace of Hundreds! 200). in your own Lan- 

age. 
oe” Dear Fack, you 1 I wou'd as ſoon lend you 
3001. as one, but I am at preſent ſo out of Caſh, that — 

J. Stacks. Come, come, Brother, no Equivocatiog; : 2000. I 
muſt have, and will. 

. Szecks. Muſt have, and vin iA. and ſhall have too, if 
you can get *em. 

J. Stocks. Sdeath! you fat Raſcal ; 
come into the World before me? 


what Title had you to 


- Stocks. You need not mention that, tn, - you know, my | 


Riches, if I have any, are owing to my Induſtry; as your Po- 
verty is to your Lazineſs, and Extravagance and I have 


rais'd my ſelf by the Moltiplication-Table, as you have undone 
J. Stocks, 


your ſelf at the Hazard-Table. 


\ 


— — 


THE LOTTERY. 


J. Stocks, That is as much as to ſay, I have undone my ſelf 
like « Gentleman, and you have rais'd your ſelf like a Pick- 
et. Sirrah, you are a Scandal to the F amily, you 
ace the firſt Tradeſman, that has been in it. 

Stocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a Groat in it. 
And 'tho*. you don't deſerve it, I have thought of a Method to 
put you in a way to make you the Second. There, tead that 
Letter, Lj. Stocks roads is v0 himſelf.) Well, Sir, what fay 
"you to 10000 J. and a Witt? ?? 

F. Stocks. Say! that 1 only want 10 know -hdw/40 get 
them. 

Stor lu. Nothing fo eaſy. As ſhe is certainly very filly, 
you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very fohd of a. Lac'd 
Coat, and a Lord. _—- Now I will make over both thoſe to 
you in an Inſtant. — My Lord Lace hath pawn'd his liſt Suit 
of Birth-Night Clothes to me; and as I intend to break before 
he can redeem em —— The Clothes and the Title ate both at 
your Service. — So, if your Lotdſhip pleaſes to walk in, I 
will but juſt diſpatch my Lady, and be with you. 

F. Stocks, If 1 can but nick this time, Ame's-Ace, I defy 
thee. [ Exeant. 


Enter Lovemote. 


What a Chace has this Girl led me? However, I have 
track'd her all the way, till within a few Miles of this Town. 
If I ſtart her again, let her look to't. 1 am miſtaken, 
or ſhe began to find her Paſſion growing too violent, before 
ſhe attempted this Flight — and when once a Woman is fair- 
ly wounded, let her fly where ſhe will, the Arrow ſill _ 
in her Side, 


AIR 


f 
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AIR I. Che is falſe, en auge dem, 
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—; — Im FERE_I 


— 
| — — — 
Ch. — — — 
5 is 5 
; Women in vain Love's powerful Torrent. 


With unequal Strength oppoſe ; 

Reaſon, a while, may ſtem the ſtrong Current: 

Love flill at laſt her Soul 0erflows. k 
Pleaſures inviting, | 
Paſpons exciting, ,* ' 

Her Lover charms her, bh 
Of Pride diſarms ber; 
Down, down ſhe goes, 


Euter Whisk. 


So, Which, have you heard any News? 

bisl. News, Sir! ay, I have heard News, and ſuch as will 
ſurprize you. | 
Love. What! no Rival, I hope. 
Whisk, You will have Rivals enough now, I ſuppoſe. 
Why, your Miſtreſs is got into a fine Lodging in Pall-Mall— 
I found her out by meeting that Baggage her Maid, in the 

Street, 


Fn . 
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Street, who wou'd ſcarce ſpeak to me. I follow'd her to the 
Door; where, in a very few Minutes, came ont ſuch a Pro- 
ceſſion of Milliners, Mantua-makers, Dancing-maſters, Fid- 
lers, and the. Devil knows what ; as I once remember at 
the equipping a Parliament-Man's Country Lady, to pay her 
firſt Viſit, 

Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in Keeping already ; 
ſome Bawd has made Prize of her as ſhe alighted from the 
Stage-Coach. ——- While ſhe has been flying from my Arms, 
ſhe has fallen into the Colonel's. 


AIR v. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


How hapleſs is the Virgin t Fate, 
Whom all Mankind's purſuing ; 

For while ſhe flies this treach'rons Bait, 
From that, ſhe meets her Ruin. 

So the poor Hare, when out of breath, 
From Hound to Max is preſt, 

| | Then ſhe encounters certain Death, | 
ill And ſcapes the gentler Beaſt. {Exeunt 


Enter Chloe, and Jenny. 


| Chloe. Oh Jenny! mention not the Country, I faint at the 
Sound of it -— there is more Pleaſure in the Rattling of one 
* C kney- 


xo HE LOTTERY, 


Hackney-Conch, than in all the Malick that Romances tell us, 
of ſingivg Birds, and falling Wars. B 


i AIR VE Set by Mr. SEE OO. 


| 
p 
* 
; 


= ye ver k 'Shgeos ; 


vu mie wore pleaſant Falle, 
To Plays and Maſquerades. © 1 — ZE 


; ae e nt fete PEE 
What are Roſes 70 4 Cane: 
What Lilies 70 4 Benn! 


Jenny. Ay, Madam wou'd wing 10000 J. Prize were once 
* come up. 

Chloe. Oh, Femny! be under no Appel jon. It is not 
only from what the Fortune-teller told me, but! ſaw i it in a Cof- 
fee-Diſh, and I have dreamt of it every Night theſe three 
Weeks. — Indeed, 1 am fo ſure of it, that I think of not hin- 
but how I ſhall lay it out. 

Jenny. Ob, Madam! there is nothing ſo * in Nature, in 
this Town, as laying it out. 

Chloe. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the beſt Houſes 


in Town, and furniſh it, — Then I intend to ſet up my Coach 
* and 


E d @l oa ©. 
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and Six, and have ſix fine tall Footmen.— Then Iwill buy me as 
many Jewels as I can wear. — All ſorts of fine Clothes I'll have 
too. Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: And then for 
the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you know, to ſpend it in Hoyſe= 
keeping, Cards, Plays, and Maſquerades, and other Diver- 
fions. 

Jenny. It is poſſible you may. —— She has laid out Twenty 
thouſand of her Ten, already. 

Chloe. Well, 1 ſhall be a happy Creature, — I long to begin, 
methinks. 


AIR VII. In Perſeut and Andromeda. 1 


0h what Pleaſures will abound, 
I ben I've got ten thouſand Pound! 
Ob tow conrted I ſhall be! 
Ob what Lords will kneel to me! 


Who'll diſpute my, 
Wit and Beauty? 
When my golden Charms are found: 
0 what Flattery, 
In the Lottery, 
When Ieꝰ e got ten thouſand Pound! 


An't I ſtrangely alter'd in one Week, Jenny? Don't I begin 
to look as if I was born and bred in London, already ? Eh! 
does not the naſty red Colour go down out of my Face? Han't 


I a good deal of pale Quality in me? 
b ' * Qu C 4 Cy Jenny. 


iz THE LOTTERY. 
"Oy Oh, Madam! you come on glorionſy. 


Euter Servant. | 601 


Serv. Madam here's one Mr. Spadille at the Door. | 

Cbloe. Mr. Spadille! Who is that? | 
Jenny. It is your Ladyſhip's Quaarille Maſter, Madam. 

Chloe. Bid him come another time. — I an't in a humour to 
learn any thing more this Morning. I'li take two Leſ- 
ſons to-morrow tho” — for they tell me one is not qualify d 
for any Company, till one can play at Quadrille. 

Serv. Mr. Stocſt the Broker too, Madam, is belqw. 

Chloe. Oh! that's the Gentleman who is to diſpoſe of my 
Ten thouſand Pound for me— deſire him to walk up. Is it 
not pretty now to have ſo many Viſitants. Is not this better 
than ſtaying at home for whole Weeks, and ſeeing none but 
the Curate and his Wife, or the Squire. 

Jenny. It may be better for you, than ſeeing the Squire; for, 
f I miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many Weeks longer, he had 
been a dangerous Viſitant. 

Chloe. I am afraid ſo too — for I began to be in love with 
him, and when once a Woman's in love, Jenny; 

Jenny. Lud have Mercy upon her ! 
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AIR VIII. Set by Mr. SEE D0. 


Chloe. When Love is lodg'd within the Heart, 
Poor Virtue to the Ontworks flies; 
The Tongue, in Thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in Lightning from the Eyes. 
From Lips and Eyes with gifted Grace, 
In vain we keep out charming Sin; 
VD Love will find ſome weaker place 
To let the dear Invader in. 


Euter Stocks. 


Stocks, I had the Honour of receiving your Commands, Ma- 
dam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble Servant. — Your Name is Mr. Stocks, 
I ſappoſe. 4 

Stocks. So I am call'd in the Alley, Madam; a Name, tho“ 
I ſay it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd at the bottom of 2 
piece of Paper, as any He's in the Kingdom. But if I miſ- 
ake not, Madam, you wou'd be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 
10090. 

Chloe. I wou'd fo, Sir, 


Socks, 
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Stocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, Publick Inte 

reſt is very low; and private Securities, very difficult to get 
and I am ſorry to ſay it, I am afraid there are ſome in the All 
who are not the honeſteſt Men in the Kingdom, In ſhort 
there is one way to diſpoſe of Money with Safety. and Advan 
tage, and that is ———— 0 2 it * the Charitable Cor 
poration. 

Chloe. The Charitable 8 pray, * is that? 

S:ocks, That is, Madam, a Method inyented, by fome very 
| wiſe Men, by which the Rich may be charitable to the Poor, 


your 


— — 


e 
Serv. Madam, here is one my Lord Lace deſires to know 


if you are at home. 

Chloe. Oh Gemini] Who's that? TRY 

Stocks. He is a Man of the firſt Quality, and-c one of the 
beſt Eſtates in the Kingdom: Why, he' s as rich as a Sppercargo. 


Enter Jack Stocks, as Lord Lace. — 


J. Stocks. Bid the Chair return again an Hour hence, and give 
Orders that the Chariot be not us'd this Evening. Madam, 0 
I am your moſt obedient humble Servant. —— Ha! Egad, , 
Madam, I ask ten thouſand Pardons, I expected to have 
met another Lady. 

Stocks. I ſuppoſe your Lacrdſhip means the Counteſs of — 

J. Stocks. Ay, the Counteſs of Seven Dials. 

Soc lu. She leit theſe Lodgings this Pay + Sev*tight, my 
Lord, which was the Day this Lady came into 'em. 

J. Stocks. I ſhall never forgive my ſelf being guilty of fo 
great an Error; and unleſs the Breath of my Submiſſion can 
blow up the Redundancy of your Good - nature, till it raiſe the 
Wind of Compaſlipn, I ſhall never be able to get into the Har: 
bout af Quiet. 

Stocks. Well ſaid, Faith — the Boy has got tumetning © 4 

following Plays, I ſee. LA. 
* C%#loe. Is this one of your proud Lords? "Why, he is cen 
times more humble than the Parſon of our Pariſh, 


. 


FJ. Stacks, 


— f — —-H᷑— — 
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J. Stocks, Ha! and are you then reſoly'd not to pardon me! 
Oh! it is now too late; you may pronounce my Pardon with 
your Tongue, when you have executed me with your Eyes. 


Inte 
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AIR IXx. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


very 
Dor, 
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ive. | | * 
m, Chloe, Alas! my Lord, you're too ſgrere, 
ad, - - ' Upon ſo flight a thing; 
we] Ad ſince ] dare not ſpeak for fear, 
0h give me leave to fing. 
A Kara Maid you find in me, f 
ny That Fate Tue oft deplor d; p 2 | 7 a 
Yet think not I can angry be, | 
With ſuch a noble Lord. 


J. Stocks. Oh raviſhing! exquiſite! Exſtaſy ! Joy! Tranſport! 
Miſery ! Flames! Ice! How ſhall I thank this Goodneſs that 
undoes me! 

' Chloe. Undoes you, my Lord! 

J. Srocks. Oh Madam! there is a hidden Poiſon in thoſe 

Eyes, for which Nature has no Antidote, 
Jenny. My Lord has the ſame Deſigns as the Squire, I fear, 


he makes Love too violent for it to be honourable, [ A 
ve 


2 a. Are —— —— - 
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Chloe. Alas, my Lord! I am young and ignorant — tho 
you ſhall find I have Senſe enough to make a good Market, 

| [Afede, 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam! you wrong your own Charms. 

Mr. Szocks, do you ſend this Lady the Diamond Ring you have 


of mine to ſet. — Shall I beg you wou'd honour it with wearing? 


It is a Trifle, not worth above 3000. — You ſhall have it 2. 
gain the Day after we are marry'd, upon Honour. 
[ Aſide to Stocks, 

Stocks. I ſhall be ſent to your Lordfhip' Order in three Days 
time - which will be after you are marry'd, if you are 
marry'd at all. Aide to him, 

Chloe. Indeed, my Lord, I know not ts _ - 
F. Stocks. Nor [ neither, Rat me! ¶ Aſiae.] Say but you will 
be mine. 

Chloe. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think I can gi my 
Conſent at firſt Sight! 2 

J. Stocks. Oh ! it is the Town way of Wooing; people 


never ſee one another above twice before Marriage - 


Stock. Which may be the reaſon why ſome of em ſcarce 
ſee one another above twice after they are marry'd. | 
J. Stocks. I wou'd not preſume to ask ſuch a thing, if I 


were not preſſed by Neceſſity. For, if I am not marry'd in a 


Day or two, I ſhall be oblig'd to marry another whom I have 


. promis'd already. 


Chloe, Nay, if Py” have been once falſe, you will always 
be ſo. 


AIR 


we 
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AIR X. Set by Mr. SEEDO. 


By my dear Grandmamma 
To be as ſure, | 
As light is pure, 
As Knavery in Law. 
The Man who'll pre 
Once falſe to Love, 
Will ſtill make Truth his Scoff 
And Women that 
Has — you know what, 
Vill never leave it off. 


Stocks. I ſee, Madam, this is a very improper time for 
Buſineſs, ſo I'll wait on your Ladyſhip in the Afternoon. 

F. Stocks, Let me beg leave, Madam, to give you a little Ad- 
vice. I know ſomething of this Town. — Have nothing to 
do with that Fellow, he is one of the greateſt Rogues that ever 
was hang'd. 

Chlee. I thought, my Lord, you had ſpoke juſt now as if 
you had employ'd him too. 


D J. Stocks, 


18. THE LOTTE RL. 

J. Stocks, Yes, Madam, yes, — the Fellow has ſome 40 
or zool. of mine in his Hands, which; if ever I get out, I 
give you my Honour, if I can help it, P11 never ſee his Face 
again. But as for your Money, don't trouble your ſelf about 
it, leaps the diſpoſal or u to me uu warrant I find 1 ad ways 
to lay it out. | _— 
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Love. be + J 1 can you em ths abet From 
me? SEEDERS: 8 

Cbloe. Sir, 1; knew you not. f We 6. 

L ay wel. And is this the Fellow-for whom 


I am-uikgown? this: Powger-Puff « — Have 3 
render'd to him in one Week, * I have been 
liciting ? Ds 231 
J. Stock. Hark'e, Sir,. whoever you are, I wou'd 

not have you think, becauſe [ am a Beau, and a Lord, that I 
won't fight. 

.Lovem. A Lord! Oh! there it is! the Charms are in the 
Title. Vet what will the Titleavail tos Miſtreſs? She 
will have no Pretenſions to it. A Lotd's Miſtreſs has no Title 
till he has marry'd her. 9 

J. Stocks. You will find, Sir, — a i. Lord's Wife has Ho- 
nour, Sir, which it will be dangerous to take way. 

Lovem. Ay, almoſt impoſſible ! for why ſhou'd it not be as 
difficult to take away her Honour, as het . which is 
quite impoſſible. 8 


y- ' ſur- 
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"Nice Honour, by a private Man, 
With Zeal muſt be maintained; 
For ſoon "tis loſt, and hardly can 
Be evermare regained : 
But once right Honoxrable grown,” 
He's then its rightful Owner ; 
| | For tho" he's the greateſt Rogne in Town, 
He ſtill is a Man of Honour. 


J. Stocks. Sir, it is this Lady that protects you — or — 
; Lovem. What can yoa ſee in this walking Perfume-ſhop, 
; that can charm you? Is this the Virtue, and the Virtue, that 
you have been thund'ring in my Ears? Sdeath! I am diſtrac- 
ted! that ever a Woman ſhou'd be proof againſt the Arts of 
Mankind, and fall a Sacrifice to a Monkey. 
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No Widow youll find, 
| No Wife of your Mind. 
Chloe. Ah hideozs! I cannot endure yon. — 
Ah! ſee bim bow ner! _ 
Ab] ſmell him —— how ſweet! 
Ah! bear but his honey Words flow; 0 
What Maid in ber Senſes, = 
But muſt fall into Trances, | yak 1 15 


n 


5 Stocks, Ha, ha, ha! we are very much oblig d to yon 
Madam. Ha, ha! ——— Squire Noadle, faith you make 4 
very odd ſort of a ridiculous Figure, Ha, ha! | 
Chloe. Not worth your Lordſhip's Notice. | 
Lovem. 1 wou'd adviſe you, my Lord, as you love the Safe 
ty of that pretty Perſon of yours, not to let me find it at my 
Return; for if I come within the Smell of your Pulyilio, II 
will ſo metamorphoſe your Beauſhip ——— 1 
F. Stockt. Impudent Scoundrel ! 
Chloe. I am frighten'd out of my Wits, for I know he is 
very deſperate. 
J. Stocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with him; ; III «| 


a little Light thro” bis Body. 


Chloe, Ah! but my Lord! what will be the Conſequence of | 
that? : 
J. \Srorks.” Nothing at all, Madam 


I have kill'd half . 


a Doren ſuch dirty Fellows, and no Notice taken of it. 


Chloe. For my ſake, my Lord, have a care of your ſelf. $ * 


„* 


AIR XIV. Set by Mt. SEE DO. 


4 
1 
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Ab think, my Lord! how I ſhowd grieve, 

To ſee your Lordſbip bang d; 

But greater ſtill my Fears, believe, 

Left I ſhow'd ſee you hang d. 
| Ab! who con'd ſee, 
e it O Tyburn Tree, | | 6k et 

Na ſwinging in the Air; 5 
let g Halter round - 3 
1 Vu white Neck bound, 
' ond N 3 Laſicad of Solitare. 


zal 7. Stocks. To prevent all Danger, then, let ns be N 
8 Inſtant. 

5 Cbloe. Oh fy! my Lord; the World will ſay I am a range 

ward Creature. 

J. Stocks. The World, Madam, might be ſaucy enough to 
of you, if you were marry'd to a private Gentleman 
t as you will be a Woman of Quality, they won't be ſur- 
d at any thing you do. 

R Fele. People of Quality have indeed Privileges, they ſay, 
ſ and other — 
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AIR XV. Hunt the Squirrel. 


+7 T Ir — —— — n 
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« — HH ff — | 9 
F 
IWhonr do not it Debts inthral? 2 
People ¶ Quality, People of Qualiey... I 
M ho are proud of nothing at all!? F 
- People of Quality, Rs 11 
At Church, and Court, 4 2 
Who dares to ſport? _ c 
At Park, at Play, at Ball, 
Who rattle, prattle, tatile all? a 
& People of Quality. 8 « [Exerlff o 
v 
Jenny. This is ſomething W is ſome Meitle 
theſe London Lords, —— Our poor Country Squires will 
ways put us to the Bluſh of conſenting — theſe. Sparks kno b 
as Woman's Mind before ſhe ſpeaks it. Well; it is certainly \ 
great Comfort to a Woman, who has done what ſhe ſho 7 


WL 


not do, that ſhe'did it without her own Conſent. 
Enter Lovemote. „ p 
TLodem. Ha 2 wh "Mrs. Jenny, where 5 your x 
wah? * 
Jenny. My Miſtreſs, Sir, is with my Maſter. 
Lovem. Damnation! — She me this Inſta 
and — 


Jem 


Sf I 
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Jenny. And what? It is ſurprizing to me how a Man of 
Mr. Lovemore's Senſe ſhou'd purſne a. Woman wbo uſes him 
ſo ill — when, to my certain Knowledge, there is a Woman 
in the World has a much juſter Notion of. his Merit. - 

Lovem. Hark*e; Mrs. Minx, tell 'me where your- Miftreſy 


is, or I'll ſqueeze your little Soul out. — 


2 ns Murder! Murder ! help! Murder! * 


„„ 


Euter Mrs. Stocks. EE | * 
Mrs. Stocks. Heyday ! 1 what's the thatter? Who i is. "this toms 


I mitting Murder in my Houſe? Who are you, Sir? What 


114 
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Raſcal, what Thief are you, Sit? Hey! 

Lovem. This muſt be the Bawd, by the Politeneſs of her 
Language. [ A/ide.)] Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a 
Paſſion; I am no bilking younger Brother; and tho* Pm no 
Lord, you may find me a good Cuſtomer, and as good a Pay- 
maſter as any lac'd Fop in Chriſtendom. | 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no Shop —— nor want any of your 
Cuſtom. What has he done to you, Child ? 

a [ To Jenny. 

Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, Madam , 
only queer d me by the Arm, to tell him where wy Miſtreſs 
was. 

Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do with her Miltreſs? 

Love. Why Faith, I am like to have nothing to do with 
her Miſtreſs, without your good Offices, Look'e, 
Mother, let me have the Firſt of her, _ at 


your Service. 


Mrs. Stocks. What abe the — mean? 
- Love, Ha, ha, ha! 


„ m Ace 
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41 R xvi. Set by Me. 0 


When the Candidate offers bis Purſe, 

Mat Voter requires what he meant 3 

When a great Man attempts to diſburſe, 
bat little Man aA bis, Intent: | 
TNT, When the Lover has nam amd the Maid, | | y 
Aud thus bas ad good Mother's Aid, ; 
Ma, but a. Novice in the Trade, 
Maud ever a his e 


"Drs. Stocks. Oh! I underſtand you. too well. e that 
ever I ſhon'd live to ſee this Day! —D— I that have eſcap'd the 
Name of a Whote in my Vouth, to be cald a Bard in my 
old Age. Sirrah, Sirrah, the Mother that bore you was 
not an honeſter Woman. 


Enter Jack Stocks, and Chloe. 


« Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks ? 3 

n. Stocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how I've been a- 
bus'd upon your ay sa filthy Fellow has of- 
fer d me Money to 


cue. 1 
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| 

Chloe. What, dear Madam? 

Mrs. Stocks. 'To procure him your Ladyſhip — deat | 
Madam. —— 

J. Stocks, Sir, I deſire you wal omit any further Solicita- | 
tions to this Lady, and on that Condition, I forgive the paſt. | 
This Lady is now my Wife. | 

[ 


Lovem. How! ls this true, Chloe? 

Chloe. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 

J. Stocks. Here's a Fellow won 't take a Lord's Word for « 
Wife ! | 

Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a Woman's Word 
for any thing. 


AIR XVIL Set by Mr. SEK 0. 


Heav'n fear d, when firſt it Woman made, 


at Too perſec ſhe had been, 
je . MWTDereſore took care 
V That thoſe who were, 
1 Without ſo fair, 
Shou'd be within | 
Well cramm'd with ev'ry Sin. 
Enter Servant, who e Letter to Chloe, during the Song. 

2 She faints, 
: Jenny. Help! help! my Lady faints ! 
5 Lovem, Ha! ' 

J. Stocks. What can this mean? — This Letter muſt un- 

1 fold [ Reads. 


E 2 Madan, 
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25 Madam, 
No. 4960, is a Blank 


IT 722 
Ha, ba, me bs FI 1 cou'd that give you 
any Pain? 

Chloe. Does it not you? 

J. Stocks, Not a Moment's, my Dear, indeed. 
: Ghlze:' And can you bear the Diſappointment, without up- 
braiding me? 
{, F,/Stetks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, ha! With what? 

Chloe. Why, did not you marry me for Ly Fortune? 

J. Stocks. No, no, my Dear — I marry'd you for your Per- 
fon; I was in love with that only, my Angel. 

Chloe. Then the Loſs of my Fortune ſhall give me no longer 
Uneaſineſs. 
J. Stacks, Loſs of your Fortune! ' Ha! How! What! 

What! 

Chloe. O my Dear! I had no en. but what gage 
my ſelf from the Lottery. 

J. Stocks. Ha! 

| Chloe. So the Pevil take all Lotteries, Dreams, and Conjurers, 

J. Stocks. The Devil take them, indeed — and am I marry'd 
to a Lottery-Ticket, to an — Ten thouſand Pound? 
Death! Hell! agd Furies! | 


Chloe. Is this your Love for me, wy Lord? 


J. Stocks. Love for you! Damn you, Fool, Idiot,— Blood! 
Blunders! Blanks! and Bubbles! 


Jeuny. This it is to marry a Lord —he can't * civil to his 
Wife the firſt Day, ; 


Enter Stocks. 


he Madam, the Subſcription are ready —— and if my 
Lord —— 

F. Stocks, Brother, this is a Trick of yours to ruin me. 

Stoc gt. Heyday ! What's the matter now? 

3 Cock. Matter! why,1 have had a Levant thrown opon me. 
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Lovem. The Ten thouſand Pound is come up a Blank, that's 


all. 

Stocks. A Blank? 

J. Stocks. Ay, a Blank; do you pretend to be ignorant of it? 
However, Madam, you are bit as well as I am, for 1 am no 
more a Lord, than you are a Fortune. -— Here, Sir, take 
your Clothes again; Il! ſhew you I am no Lord, for 1 ſcorn 
to wear fine Clothes, without a Shilling in my Pocket. 

Stocks. And is this the 10000 J. I was to diſpoſe of? I have | 
been trying to bring that to nothing, which was Nothing before. | 


[ Afide, 
Chloe, Now I'm undone, indeed, 


—— — ct — —— — — „„ 9 


AIR XVIII. Si Care. 


* 


" 


Lovem. Smile, ſmile, my Chloe, ſmile, 
Repining baniſh, 
Let Sorrow, let Sorrow vaniſh. 
Grief does the faireſt Complexion ſpoil. + 
p Smile, ſmile, my Chloe, ſmile; 
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Lift ap your charming , 
Charming, 


Charming, | 
2 Char ing er:: | 
Charming, | | 
,- Charming, ' & - SKnd 8-2 
A Phcebul' brighref Rays in Summer Skigs, © 

As you ſeem, Sic, to have no overbearing Fondneſs for your 
Wife, I'll take her off your Hands.——— As you have miſs'd 
a Fortune with her, what ſay you to a Fortune with- 
out her? — Reſign over all Pretenſions in her to Mts: and 
Pl give you a thouſand Pound this Inſtant. 

J. Stocks. Ha! Pox; I ſuppoſe they are 4 thouſand Pounds 
you are to get in tht Lottery. 

Lovem. Sit, you ſhall receive em this Moment. 

J. Stocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll be before- 
hand with you, here the is — take her —and if ever I ask her 
back of you again, may I loſe the whole Thouſand at the 
firſt Sittiog! 

Chloe. And can yon part with me ſo eaſily? | 

J. Stocks, Part with you? If I was marty'd to the whole 
Sex, I'd part with em all for half the Money. 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been marry'd, as 
you imagin'd, you ſheu'd have loſt nothing by the Change. 

Chlee. A Lord! Faogh! I begin to deſpiſe the Name now, 
as heartily as 1 1ik'd it before. 

Stocks, Well, Fack, I hope you'll forgive me, for if I in- 
tended you any Harm, may Tickets fall, and all- the Horſes 1 
have let To-day, be drawn Blanks To-morrow ! 

J. Stoclr. Brother, I believe you; for as I do not appre- 
hend you con'd have got a Shilling by being a Rogne, it is 
poſſible you may have been honeſt. 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your Luck grieve 


you - you ere not the only Perſon hay been Gong in 4 
Lottery. | 


AIR 
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AIR XIX. 


N * 


— 
ur 
d 
h- 
ad 
ds + / \ 
That the World is a Lottery, what Man e un dar? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn out ; 
2 And tb Tickets are ought by the Fool, and tbe l iſe, 
r Yet 'tis plain there are mare thaw ten Blanks. to @ Prize, 
e Sing Tantararara,, EKools all, Fools all. 
Stocks. The Comrt has it ſelf a bad Lottery's Face, 
a Where ten draw a Blank, before one:dpaws A Place; 
For a Ticket in Law who. wan'd groe you'Thanks? | 
N For that Wheel camtains ſcance any bu Blanks. 
Sing Tantarararn, keep out, keep out. 
| Lovem. 'Mong/t Dockors and Lawyers ſome gond ones are found; 
. But, alas! they are rare as the Ten thouſand Pound. 
| How ſearce i is a Prize, F with Women you” deal, 
Tate care how. you marry.-— ſor OH in that Wheel. | 
(Sing. Tavtaraca,) "blanks all, Blanks all. 
Stocks. That the Stage is a Lottery, by all "tis. agreed, 
I bere ten Plays are damm d, ere one can ſucceed; 


The Blanks are ſo many, the Prizes ſo few, 
We all are undone, unleſs kindly you. 
(Sing Tantarara,) Clap all, Clap all 
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157 Ps et de M few wy 
Mu euer Wiinan like ny Lady Lace? 
|. | Maids baus dern often Nun, and Hidows * 
But; f , . al i out; . 
Mod raft fo Fortune, „N, fach FM 
3B Nun Thouſand—— and a Lord! and both prove Blacks! 
24 kunt Caſa!" indtwhat is if ore maddin, 
3 * $6 loſe ſo fine a Lord before I bad bis. 
Had all been well till Honey-Moon was wer, be: 
had bein then uo Wonder to diſcover, + pn oh IS 
1 «mew en, Bri vio Ever," > *Z 
2 To wake fo ſoon from ſuch delicious 2 
=  Sugh pure, polite, thiravagant-fine Schemes = 
f Plays, and Opetas, and Maſquerades, 
2 N eee "og 
blown up at f Ob !: horrid Sentence / 
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FM 5 $77 take up at laft with ——— gene an old 
3 8 5 TT ? © Arquaintance. | 
5 + bo Id ———aoben my 3Sfortunes 1 1 . 
E | { *tis muell Pue any Man at all, © 


. Aiuce. iſcarded once at ſuch ſport — 1 
|. 75 IS = nay burn me off to-morrow Morning, 
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E” HF That foould bappen, I were finely flar'dy, "Ty 
What ſboald"13ben do? What ! why get a third. 

u does, as 9 1 

*8 n. e TIT. here, © 
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